ILLNESS OF THE PRINCE  OF WALES
HOFFMANN TO THE EMPEROR.
"3 August. 1688.
u Yesterday I found the Court not only exasperated against the Prince of Orange, but greatly afflicted, because he has suddenly forbidden the prayer which has been said in his Chapel for the Prince of Wales, thus throwing suspicion on his birth, which in this kingdom (where already two-thirds of the people are of various opinions, some out of wickedness, and others from established concert or credulity) must have very pernicious consequences. . . ."
All other anxieties were soon lost, for the Queen especially, in alarm for the life of her child. The plan of bringing him up on water gruel and boiled bread was, as might have been expected, a signal failure. He had been removed to Richmond by his governess, Lady Powis, for the sake of the purer air " Each day/' writes Hoffmann, " the Queen goes to see him, and never returns until one o'clock in the morning ; after great anxiety about him yesterday, the King and Queen, who was weeping abundantly, went to Richmond this morning ; on their return we shall know how he is. The illness is attributed to the application of cauteries and to the medicines, also to his being spoon-fed instead of nursed at the breast." On the 6th Terries! writes to the Grand Duke of Tuscany that his death had been hourly expected all the previous week " from colics and other disorders occasioned by that sort of paste made of oat and barley-meal with which the doctors obstinately insisted upon feeding him. Up to yesterday they had given him all the remedies to be found in the apothecaries' jars and drawers (except milk, which is not to be found there) declaring they would not give him half an hour to live if he were suckled. ... At last the King ordered the trial to be made, and the wife of a tile-maker, considered a proper person for the purpose, was called in. ... P.S. I have news from Richmond that the Prince continues to do well, on a natural diet." The Ellis correspondence supplies the detail that the nurse was fetched in so great a hurry that she came u in her cloth petticoat and waistcoat and old shoes and no stockings ; but she is
195                            o  2 and so experienced an officer go over, it may be said, to his declared enemies. . . .
